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	Halloween Shorts

_Halloween Shorts_

_Chapter One-_

Ah yes those little cutesies and stories you come up with that would probably get kicked off because they're so short, well, here are mine!__

* * *

> <p><em>Some Bumper Sticker's and refrigerator magnets. <em>

_Stickers- _

Escaped from sanitarium hours ago, piss me off and be first to go.

I may be crazy but you're just plain whacko.

Thorn on board.

If you're related to me you wont pass, if not go ahead and try anyway.

I don't dig women, unless they won't mind being sacrificed.

So what if my driving sucks! I was taught by a shrink, not a pro driver!

_Magnets-_

If a 21 year old mental patient escaped from a hospital, would _you_ be his slave? I know I would...

Wouldn't open, bodies inside.

Knives--

My kid killed his sister, that's an accomplishment, huh? Well ISN'T IT!?

* * *

> <p>If you have any, do share<p> 

* * *

> <p><em>Scenario's<em>

* * *

> <p>This actually was inspired when I was watching the movie. It was where the kid who teases Tommy runs into Michael and you see Michael's fingers and I just cant stop going, 'My God! His fingers are so hot!' I really don't know why, I just always get a chill at the sight of them. Then he has them on the fence and at his sides and bzuh! *shivers*<p> 

Yeah, so the first one was written for that, the rest I came up with later.

* * *

> <p> You're Laurie, and for some odd reason you're picking Tommy up from school that day, and you walk by that weird guy at the fence. You see his fingers and just cant help but shiver, and wonder wether you should take Tommy home or take this guy home. He watches you walk with the eight year old, and even drives alongside the two of you. What would you do? Would you try to get him to stop and roll down the window, would you keep walking? Would you ask Tommy to go talk to him? Or something else.???<p> 

* * *

> <p>Well, depending on feedback I'll have more. I feel too lazy to write 17 more scenarios out here.<p> 

* * *

> <p><em>SA<em>

  
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br> 


End file.
